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who, from love of justice, has exposed him- away from the original source of likeness to 

self to the greatest perils, who has given the father of the gods. Neither the loved 

security to countries, and rest to their in- Hyllus nor the tender Iole ever saw Hercu- 

habitants. leg so perfect. Thus he lay in the arms of 

This exquisite and noble form of a nature Hebe, of everlasting youth, and inhaled an 

thus perfect is, as it were, wrapped round in undying influence. His body is nourished 

immortality, and the form is but as a vessel by no mortal food or coarse particles; ho 

to contain it; a loftier spirit seems to have lives on the food of the gods, and he seems 

taken the place of the mortal parts, and to only to taste, not to eat, and altogether 

have expanded in their stead. It is no Ion- without being filled. 
ger a body whieh has still to fight with 

monsters and destroyers of peace, it is that Ei W * tv *"' a/uxpiv M ofUKpv Karadtia, 

which hag been purified upon Mount (Eta Ka* Sajii tovt' Ipioic.* 
from the dross of humanity, now smelted 
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Weary steps shall press in vain 
Forward still, its height to gain — 
But one summit to attain; 

All around, the summits thin, 
Dark or sunny, close thee in; 
All, at once thy feet must win. 

Hands that seek it here, or there, 
Losing labor may forbear; 
It eludeth everywhere. 

What thou lowest, must thou hold; 
When the new becomes the old, 
Then thy hands shall all enfold. 

Eyes that look straight on are blind, 
Missing what they strain to find, — 
Seeing not what lies behind. 

For a perfect circle, lies 
The horizon for thine eyes, 
Till within itself it dies. 



Through and round the changing show, 
Where its shining footsteps go, 
Learn its changeless self to know. 

All that has been and may be, 
One, It waits and comes for thee 
In the still Eternity. 
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